33Q3J30P1H 



FEATURING 


THE CRYPT-KEEPER 


THE VAULT-KEEPER 


THE OLD WITCH 


FROM THE 


HEE.HEE? ECS SCIENCE-FICTION 
MAGS MUST BE PRETTY FIENDISH 
TO GIVE THESE TWO GHOULOOTS 
A CHARGE' LOOK AT EM? 



'Sitlo’n ta°t he Ts Urn^tottl TO. 


id any such similarity is purely coincidental, rrinteu 


i. ruuimums v,. 

similarity between 
intended. ~" A 


Ontology 




No ONE PAID MUCH ATTENTION TQ.'zACH 
GRISTLE BEFORE WORLD WARE ,' HE WA5 
JUST ANOTHER SMALL TOWN BUTCHER / 
BUT THAT WAS BEFORE THE WA R i SUDDENLY. 
WITH THE ADVENT OF MEAT RATION/NG ... 
RED POINTS . . . AND CE/L /NO PRICES . . 

ZAC H GRISTLE BECAME VERY POP UL AR. ■ ■ _ 
IIUWUT, mi I lull WING, ~T MORNIN'/vMORNING, 
ZACHl^B MR- GRISTLE? ) ZACH< ) FOLKS ? 


HEH.HEH? COME IN, FIENDS? COME INTO THE CRYPT OF TERROR/ ONCE AGAIN WE MEET FOR OUR SHIVERY 
SESSION / r ES, IT’S TOUR HOST IN HORROR, THE CRYPT- KEEPER, OPENING HIS MAO-MAO WITH A TERR/FY/NQ 
TALE OUARANTEED TO CURL YOUR HAIR AND CURDLE YOUR BLOODf SEVERAL ISSUES BACK, I TOLD YOU A 
YARN ABOUT A BUTCHER WHICH PROVED VERY POPULAR/ ONE AVID FAN EVEN SENT ME A CLEAVER, WITH 
COMPLETE DIRECTIONS FOR WHAT HE WANTED ME TO DOWiTH IT,., BUT IT DiDN‘T SiHK IN/ 30 I DECIDED 
TO TELL you ANOTHER STORY ABOUT A BUTCHER . . . ONE THAT I'M SURE WILL TICKLE YOUR SPARE-RiBSf 
I I CALL THIS MEATY UTTL E MORBID MEL ODRAMA. . 

AS THE NAUSEOUS CANNIBAL REMARKED ON A PARTICULARLY HOT DAY.. 


TAIN T rm MEAT... 
IT S THE HUMANITY!" 



HEH.HEH? YEP? SUDDENLY, Ol' 
ZACH GRISTLE FOUND HIMSELF 
THE MOS1 POPULAR MAN IN 
TOWN r HEH, HEH r WHY NOT ? 

HE WAS THE ONLY BUTCHERY 
REMEMBER THOSE DAYS, 

Kl 0 D I ES T RA TION BOOKS' SO 
MANY RED POINTS FOR EACH 
POUND OF MEATY SO MANY 
RED POINTS ALLOWED EACH 
PERSON PER MONTH /IT WAS 
PRETTY TOUCH... THE ^ 
SITUATION, THAT IS..., 


OH, DEARY l~Y I'M AWFULLY^ 
ONLY HAVE 'SORRY, MRS. 
FORTY-ONE I VINKLE ? 1 NEED 
POINTS LEFT, THOSE POINTS IN 
MR. GRISTLE? / ORDER TO BOY 
CAN I ...OWE ( THE MEAT MY- 
THEM TO YOU? ) SELF ?S COULDN'T. 

Aha*, 00 THAT ’■ a 


'no sirloin 

STEAKS, MR. 
GRISTLE? 


' SORRY, MR. 

FUDDY ? I JUST 
SOLD THE LAST 
ONE TO MR.CUSPI- 
TORE? I COULD LET 
YOU HAVE A FEW 
\PORK CHOP S' j 


YeP' MEaT RATIONING MAS HARD OH Mfi.SRiSTLE f 


POOR M rT TriiS 
GRISTLE? ]RAT/ONlN& 

| h£ TRIES / certainly . 
I SO HARD'C IS HARD < 
AND HE’S \ ON HIM? ) 
SO HONEST 


SORRY, Mi33 DiCKLEBORG'V 
NOTHING BUT SALAMI 
LEFT? I EXPECT ANOTHER 
SHIPMENT TOMORROW? BUT 
YOU'D BETTER BE ON LINE , 
EARLY Y FIRST COME. / 
FIRST SERVED, you Ag ■ 
, know ( jg-ffg/mKm 


THAT IS , UNTIL HE DISCOVERED AN INTERESTING 

FACT. ~ 


IF I COULD GET AT BUT... THAT'S Oft- 

HIDE STEAK, MR. GRISTLE, ) HONEST. MR. vAf 
WE'D... / DERCLIFF? THAT': 


I'D... ER ... PAY: 

SORT or... FORGET ABOUT 
THE CEIL INC PRICE Y a 


I... I WILL. SIR? 
I'LL ..THINK 
IT OVER Y a 


SUIT YOURSELF, ZACH ? YC 
ONE OF THEM, NOW Y YO 
COULD BE PRETTY wEuw 
OFF IF YOU USED YOUR 
HEAD' THINK H OVEN 


NO TILLING HOW LONG THIS WAR 
WILL LAST, ZACH? MIGHT AS WELL 
MAKE HAY WHILE THE SUN SHINES' 
THERE ARE A FEW OF US WHOD 1 
BE WILLING TO PAY ENOUCH TO 
BET WHAT WE WANT Y U 


BUT WHAT ABOUT 
\ THE... THE POOR 
'PEOPLE, UH 
iVANOERCLIFF?^ 




JUNIOR.' J I'M NOT T SEVEN- 
EAT YOUR 1 HUNGRY' ) TEEN 
MEAT.'Jh^_^ POINTS! 


HUM 9 OH' NO' 
A- I WAS JUST 
THINKING , OEAR! 


r YOU SAY 
SOMETHING, 
i ZACH? 


ONE THOUSAND' TWO THOUSAND f 
OH. ..PARDON HE.' I WAS JUST 
COUNTING MY LOOT FROM THE 
BLACK MARKET OPERATION I 
WAS IN DURING THE WAR' HEH, 

HEH ' THERE WAS A SHORTAGE 
OF CASKETS, y'know' I DUG UP 
AN IDEA ON HOW TO CASH /N'M-L 
I HAD TO DO WA S CLEAN OFF 
THE DIRT POLISH ’EM UP 
AGAIN /HEH, HEH.' AS FOR HR. 
GRISTLE. . .WELL... LET’S LOOK 
^ IN ON HIS 

HOME LIFE' . 


THAT'S ALL I've SOT , 
MRS. GRurtDY ' I'M ^ 
fc SORRY f |Tr|fffl 


BUT X WAITED ON ^ 
LINE FOR TWO HOURS' 
I’M THE FIRST 
CUSTOMER YOU’VE P*§- 
HAD TODAY.' JjSgk 


YcP‘ MR. GRISTLE THOUGHT IT ALL OVER f A ND HE 
MADE UP HIS MIND... I jgg 
' WHY, MR GRISTLE' 

THERE ISN’T A DECENT 
PIECE OF MEAT IN YOUR 

WHOLE SHOWCASE.' . 


HAT'S ALL I'VE GOT. ^ 
MRS. GRUNDY f SHORTAGE, 
Y'KNOW' ' 


BUT AT NIGHT, SHADOW Y FIGURES WOULD COME TO 


BUT I CAN T GET ANYMORE, ) YOU COULD FIGURE 
MR. VANDERCLl FF.' X DON’T j SOMETHING OUT.MR. 
GET ENOUGH POINTS/ ^ GRISTLE.' THE FOLKS 
AS IT IS, I’M GIVING THE T IN TOWN RAY POINTS 
LEFT-OVERS TO THE l FOR THEIR MEAT.' ISNt 
FOLKS IN TOWN/ -A THER ANY MEAT THAT 
^ YOU CAN GET WITHOUT 

^ RED POINTS* 


MR. GRISTLE'S STORE... fj 


y^Hi) HERE'S YOUR THIRTY 
f BUCKS , MR. GRISTLE' OH' 
I’VE GOT AHOTHER CUS- 
TOMER FOR YOU' HE -A 
L WANTS STEAKS, TOO ' M 


HERE’S YOUR STEAK. 
MR. VANOERCLIFF' 
^TEN POUNDS' A 



[HUH? OH' ho? 

■ X WAS JUST 
THINKING. DEAR' 


...AND AT THE THREE-QUARTER ^ 
MARKER. IT'S FATHEAD. BY A FAT 
HEAD/ AND NOW, . . AT THE 
STRETCH.. .IT'S... IT'S ...HOLD 
IT/ FATHEAD JUST STUMBLED/ 
LOOKS LIKE ME BUSTED HIS 1 
LEG/ TOO BAD? NOW THEY’LL 
HAVE TO SHOOT HIM 'AND HE 
WAS SUCH A GOOD HORSE, TOO? , 
ER. ..MR. GRISTLE ? YOU A 
l L ISTENING ? fog. 


HORSE- 
. MEAT ?\ 


junior' 

EAT TOUR 

MEAT' 


J I'M NOT 

) HUNGRY? 

J gee/yuh 

f 'SPECT ME J 
TO EAT 

LIKE A HORSE.' 


ZACH' 


AnO WiTH THE PRECIOUS RED- POINTS, 


*0 PURCHASE 

GOOD MEAT WHiCH HE‘0 SELL AN THE B LAGK- MARKE T] 


PROBLEMS' HE BEGAN BUYING HORSEMEAT, AND 
PAlMINB IT OFF TO HIS POOR CUSTOMERS AS THE 
REAL THING. . . T HEREBY GETTING THOSE PRECIOUS 
RED- POINTS . r4 " ” " 


THESE STEAKS ARE GOINgY' OKAY, OKAY? NOW, 
TO COST YOU MORE MONEY, j LISTEN ? I NEED 
MR. VANOERCLIFF? I’M J TWENTY POUNDS 
TAKING BIG CHANCES NEXT TIME.' I'M HA> 

NOW ( F/YE DOLLARS W A BANQUET /ANON 
A POUND FROM HERE FRIEND NEEDS TEN 


YES/ WHAT 
WOULD YOU I 
LIKE, MRS. 4 
SHERD? SOME 
STEAK ? CHOPS ? 


yJl MY.' YOU HAVE 
SUCH A NICE 
SELECTION . 
NOW, HR. -rfj 
GRISTLE.' 


r NO POINTS. 

L GRISTLE* 


I'LL TAKE IT* BUT, NOT A 
WORD, UNDERSTAND? NOT 
t A WORD TO ANYONE? 


SOON; THE HORSEMEAT WASN'T ENOUGH? MR GRISTLE 
HA&TO FiNP OTHER AVENUES OF SUPPLY... 


LOOK; GRISTLE' I’M SUPPOSED 
TO SELL THIS MEAT TO EOOS 
IT'S TOO OLD FOR HUMAN 
CONSUMPTION' SEEN LAYING ’S 
AROUND THE WAREHOUSE ]fi 
TOO LONG' NOW FOR J \ 
wm/ « PRICE, w, .jSSL. 


AND HO 
POiHTS ? 



Bur one night 


BETTER, THANKS' 


HOW'S YOUR 

HU SB A NO 
TODAY, MRS. 
V. HORTON? 


NOW, 7 AIN'T 
BEEN PEELIN' 
.TOO GOOD.' 


WELL JUST 
TELL 'IM HE 
CAN PICK UP 
ANOTHER 
LOAD OF THE 
. SLOP? . 


MR. GRISTLE'^ 
ISN'T /A 1 / HE'S 
OUT WALKING '. 


^TELL ‘iM X GOT SOME 
HOP SENS AT FOR iM, 
TOO ? 'BYE? 


r OH? Y-YES? I'LL 
. I'LL TELL HIM' 


THE STALE NEAT ' THE JUNK 
THE STUFF HE'S BEEN SELLIN' 
AS GOOD STUFF.' YOU KNOW ? 


THE. ..THE 

WHAT 9 


’ SARAH.' JhEH.HEH? NOT THIS 


W SIX ^ 
DOLLARS' 
BLACK 
market? / 


Mrs. GRISTLE CLOSED THE DOOR AND STARED AT IT 
FOR A MINUTE/ THEN SHE WENT OUT.' SHE ARRIVED AT 
THE BUTCHER-SHOP A FEW MINUTES LATER- . 


STUFF, MRS. GRISTLE? f 
' I PAY SIX BUCKS A i 
POUND FOR THIS ^ 
k STUFF? ZACH'S REGULAR 
CUSTOMERS GET THE JUNK: 


^ DON’T TAKE IT, A 

MR. VANDERCLIFF? 
IT'S STALE. . . OLD ! 
MAT BE HORSE- , 

7 meat? J r - — 


"here's YOUR MEAT, VTHANKS 
MR. VANDERCLIFF f AzAChfJ 


HEH.HEH 1 FIRST HORSEMEAT. NOW 
STALE MEAT? MR. GRISTLE CER- 
TAINLY WAS SINKING LOWER AND 
LOWER? BUT HO OHZ SUSPECTED 
NICE MR. GRISTLE WHEN A FEW 
PEOPLE . . . THE POORER PEOPLE 
IN TOWN... FELL SERIOUSLY ILL? 




.After zach's customer leaves. 


AND YOU'RE PASSING 
OFF HOR SEMEAT AND 
STALE MEAT TO YOUR 
CUSTOMERS FOR ^ 
RED-POINTS* \ H| 


WE'RE 

• TO BE 
RICH, 


-YOU'RE SELLING^'' YOU KEEP^ 
MEAT ON THE ' OUT Of THIS, 
MARKET* k. SARAH' ^ 


YOU VE GOT TO STOPW HAH* ASK OLD SHORE’ 
THIS' lT‘S AGAINST J MAN ABOIJT HIS GASOLINE 
.. THE LAN* BUSINESS? Find OUT .ABOUT 

FINCH'S TIRE RACKET * • 
£ PER TROOP'S OOin iT* J 
why shoulon t i 9 | 


I DON'T JKiJA'F THAT PROBAOLf ' WHO CARES ? ' 

KIND OF MONEY? MR. 'ANYWAY, I WANT THE MONEY' 
HORTON WAS TERRIBLE j AFTER THE WAR I‘M GOING TO 
SICK* WAS IT FROM 1 RETIRE* I’VE SOCKED away 
^TOUR MEAT IJg^SiX GRAND ALREADY 


So ZACH GRISTLE BOUGHT THE SPOILED MEAT 
AND SOLD IT TO HIS CUSTOMERS.. Igaaraa— Bj 


YEP' MRS. GRISTLE WAS AWFUL MAO. 
COULDN'T TALK ZACH OUT OF IT * H 
MINED to MAKE HIS PILE... NO M t 
SUFFERED. 


MY SISTER-IN-LAW IS HERE 
FROM OUT OF TOWN* SHE'S 
A MAE ED THAT WE CAN GET 
ALL THE MEAT WE WANT*/ 


f HEH * JUST TRY 
TO DO MY BEST 
MRS. ABACROMBIE* 
.WHAT'LL IT BE** 


, GOT A DEAL FOR 'Y'i NEED SOME 

YOU, GRISTLE* GOT SOME TAINTED \ POINTS Bt.DLT *> 
MEAT* REAL BAD f NO ONE'll GOT a BIO ORDER 
KNOW IT, THOUGH f GOT A PROCESS j TO FILL * OKAY ' 
THAT COPERS IT UP * THEY i I'LL TAKE IT' J 


BRIGHT KID .This SARAH* 
OUICK W*TH NUMuERSXCEILING 
PRICE ... 69% ' SIX OOLLARS TO 
VANDERCUFFfBLACX MARKET* 
IT FIGURES* BUT SHE'S A 
GOOD KID, MRS. GRISTLE .' SHE'S 


SARAH* 




-y excuse 

\ ME, MSS. 
^ GABBER' 
”|F THAT'S 
ALL YOU WANT... 
I'D LIKE TO 
CLOSE UP' 


POISONED'. 


THEY'RE PERFORM- 
ING AN AUTOPSr 
RIGHT NOW' a 


DID YOU HEART MSS y / 
A8ACR0MB/E JUST \ 
DIED' POISONED.' m 
THEY THINK HER SISTER- 
IN-LAW OID IT ' 


HEHiHEH ! DON'T TURN OVER THE 
PAGE TO SEE WHAT HAPPENS' 
YOU'LL GET TO IT' IT'S COMING' 
THE BEGINNING OF THE END COM- 
MENCES TO START RIGHT NOW.' 
ER... FLOWERS FOR MRS. A 
ABAOROMB/EF WHAT FIND ? 1 
WHY LILLIES. .OF COURSE.' M 
l. DEAD, Y'KNOWF 


MR. GRISTLE SHOOED MRS. GABBER OUT OF THE 


WHY, THE ONE'S 60IN' AROUND 
POISONIN' EVERYONE? MRS. 
ABACROMB/E... AND MRS. 
SNERD... ANO MR. SNERD... AND 
OL' man GRUNDY .' ALL 
DEAD' WATCH YERSELF Jn 
GOIN' HOME ,ZACH? ./} I I 


' Y’YES? > 

WELL? 

GOODNIGHT, 

. PETE? 


STORE AND LOCKED IT UP? MR. GRISTLE WAS 
MR. GRISTLE WAS GOING TO HIT THE ROAD. 
TOWN... TAKE IT ON THE LAM... h . ,-*" r -=. 


MANIAC ‘ 

WHAT 

MANIAC? 


HOWDY, ZACH 'CLOSIN' 
UP EARLY, AIN'T CHA ? 
SCARED OF THE . 
V MANIAC 1 F]l fj 


Mr. gristle ran all the WAY HOME 'first thing 


IT'S WORSE THAN THAT, 
SARAH? FOUR PEOPLE 
ARE DEAD ALREADY.' 
I SOLD THEM TAINTED 
Ife*-. MEAT ' r — — 


YOU... YOU 

WHAT? 


HE DID WHEN HE GOT THERE WAS TAKE HIS BLACK 
MARKET MONEY FROM ITS HIDING PLAC E? ELEVE N 
THOUSAND DOLLARS... -wqae 


W YOU'RE IN TROUBLE /] 
V THEY FOUND OUT.'l... J 
* I...X WARNED YOU 
NOT TO SELL HORSEMEAT... 


PACK YOUR THINGS 
SARAh' WE'RE 
LEA YIN' TOWN'. 




S'MSTTFTr , SARAH? CAIN'T 


you're 

A MUR- 
DERER' 


l nOftTOn f 

V SHE A 

BOUGHT 

some of IT- 


T I OiO IT FOR 

] OS ■ saw ah ' \ 

I FOR TOU AHO I 

HE AND... ^ 
JUNIOR.' JM 


JUNIOR ! 

HE'S EATING 
AT HERBIE 
HORTON'S a 
HOUSE f m 


YOU HEAR 9 HE KILLED ‘M‘ 
HE SOLO 'EM RO/SONEO 
HEAT f AH f NOW IT'S SINKING 
INTO THAT FEMALE BRAIN.' 

AH' THAT'S IT! SET MAD. 'BET 
GOOD AND MAO' HEH..HEH... 


At that moment , junior staggered into the 

KITCHEN f HE LOQJlCEO A..Ur TLE.9REEN ARpUftP TH£ J 
BILLS 'r~ — 

GULP' ■ 


Little junior collapsed on the kitchen floor- 


DEAD' Y sTraH! 


HE'S DEAD . ZACH 1 

YOU KILLED 
HIM, TOO... 

OUR SON ... EH...£H..'_ 


RUT DOWN 
? THAT 

KNIFE ! 


JUNIOR / 
. BABY.' 


When they unlocked zach gristle's butcher shop the 

NEXT MORNING, THEY FOUND MRS. GRISTLE STANDING BEHIND 
THE COUNTER... STARING INTO SPACE' SHE WORE A BLOOD- 
SMEARED APRON AROUND HER NECK ( BEFORE HER-. IN THE MEA 
SHOWCASE ..ZACH GRISTLE HAD BEEN CLUMSILY CARVED AND 
LAID OUT IN THE VARIOUS TRAYS- |i ... f j 


ALL RIGHT, SO YOU AIN'T HUNGRY f 
YOU CAN MIN DOM SHOP, HAN'T YOU? 
NOT INTERESTED, EH? MAYBE YOU'D 
BE INTERESTED IN ATTENDING k FORMAL 
BANQUET Given BY THE GHOULS 
ZOMBIES, ME REMO LYES, AND YAM- 
FIRES BLACK -MARKET- BODIES 
STHD/GATE IN HONOR OF EACH 
GRISTLE ? HE Will be SERVED f 
HMM*' STILL NOT INTERESTED, EH? 

HOW ABOUT GOING ON TO THE VAULT- 
KEEPER THEN? HE'S NOT INTERESTING, 
TOO' GOT A BOR/NS STORY FOR YOU.' 
THEN I'LL DIG YOU LATER WITH 
ANOTHER 

vBrFmuit )Wm creepy-crtrt- 
WA m /JF- COL LECTOR '$- 
fllfm item'> At 


GOOD 
LORD ' 


TAINTED MEAT 



MEM. MEM ? WELCOME to THE VAULT OF HOPE OH, Ft ENOS? yep. it's' your HOOT. THE VAULT V 
FEE PE R, SHE/E N IN OF EVER HEAR OF MOUNTAIN GLIM BENS ? SURE vot* HAVE? WELL, I'LL BET 
YOU'VE NEVER HEARD OF MOUNTAIN CRAWLERS, .SOUTH AMERICAN VARIETY /my STORY 
CONCERNS ONE!" 1 CALL this BRISTLING TALE OF TERROR... * 


The door to the washer. ei 


JS- BUOKLY. AMD 
MOR8AN C0N9T06TI0M COMPANY SWIMS* OPEN 
AND Tug STRAMSER ENTERS f ME LOOMS AROUND 
JtND THEN STEFS U* to rug reception DESK.. 


WILL YOU TELL MR. COMAL. 
MORGAN TO STEF OUT HERS 
FOR A MQMFmt f MY 
. CREDENTIALS 




Donald Morgan gomes out 

OF HIS OFFICE... 


OH? ALL 
RIGHT f I'LL 
BE RIGHT 
. OUT' 


The SECRETARY LOOKS DOWN AT 
THE STRANGER'S GLITTERING 
BADGE AND GASPS f SHE SWITCHES 
ON THE OFFICE INTER-COM AND 
WHISPERS... 


HE.. HE'S FROM 
THE POLICE 
DEPARTMENT, 
SIR f 


J MR. MORGAN , YOU 
' WERE IN COMPLETE 
CHARGE OF THE CON- 
TRACT FOR THE C/TY 
HOSPITAL, WERE YOU 
V NOT ? 


} HAVE HIM 1 
/ WAIT, MISS I 
BALLENTINE'I 

I'M BUST... I 


▼ THERE’S NO MISTAKE, MR. MORGAN! 

THE UPPER FLOOR OF THE HOS- 
/ PITAL COLLAPSED THIS MORNING? 
/ AN INVESTIGATION SHOWED THAT 
THE CONCRETE USED WAS SUB- 
STANDARD f AL MOST ALL j 
\ SAND.' BETTER COME * __ 

\ ALONG QUIETLY < f 


MR. MORGAN? YOU 


WHAT? BUT... 
BUT THERE 
MUST BE SOME 
MISTAKE ' / 


I WAS.' I HANDLED 
THE ENTIRE CON- 
STRUCTION UOB 
MYSELF .'WHY? ^ 


ARE UNDER ARREST! 


MORGAN f\ I wan- 


7 WHAT? 

j fop HOMICIDE, [MORGAN! 
GENTLEMEN fYOUR, IS THIS 
PARTNER, here. I TRUE?' 
is RESPONSIBLE^-^ ^ 
FOR THE DEATHS ■■ 
OF TWENTY-ONE 
HOSPITAL PATIENTS! AH 


WHAT'S going) WHAT 
ON HERE? J IS THE 

!NG 

'''■'>*& llLO F TH,S ’ 


BUT THAT’S IMPOSSIBLE ' I 
ORDERED THAT CONCRETE 
MYSELF F I SPECIFIED 
THE MIXTURE.' it WAS « 
ROOD MIXTURE? NO * LET 
ME 90 .' I WON'T... . 


WHAT 
DOES HE 
k WINTV 



GOOD 

.LORD' 


ELLIS ... WAGNER... ^ 
BUCKLY /BELIEVE 
ME.' I DIDN'T J 

DO THIS'l...! / 


OH, DEAR OUR 
\ THE REPU- 
\SCAN- STATION? 
I DAL f V. 


BETTER > 
COME ALONG 
QUIETLY, 
MR. MORGAN? 

.LET’S 60'S 


After mr, Morgan is led 


FROM THE CONSTRUCTION 

(COMPANY OFFICE BY THE DETECTIVE, MR. WAGNER, THE 
SENIOR PARTNER OF THE CONCERN, TURNS TO THE OTHER 
TWO... 


HEH.HEH? LOOKS LIKE MR. ELLIS, MR. BUCKLY, ANC 
MR. WAGNER ARE SHOCKED OVER THIS LATEST 
TURN OF EVENTS, EH.KIDDIES* LOOK AT ‘EM... 
CHATTERING LIKE A BUNCH OF MONKEYS.' THEY 
SEEM NICE AND RESPECTABLE, EH. THE KIND 
THAT ARE APPALLED BY DISHONESTY? 

.WELL, COME ON IN AND LISTEN / YOU’LL A 

■M-i BE SHOCKED.. 


GENTLEMEN.' I. .. I TH 
WE SHOULD HAVE A CON- 
SULTATION. IN MY 
OFFICE IMMEDIATE l 


Y- YES, T OF COURSE, 
MR MR. WAGNER' 
WAGNER'i 


That's buokly screamin g ^ 
HOW DID / KNOW IT WOULD] 
COLLAPSE? rujr 
MIXTURE STOOD UP 
IN THAT SCHOOL 
JOB MORGAN 
HANDLED LAST 
YEAR.. ^ 


i I'M HOT 
GOMPLAIN- 
I ING' ONLY 
THEY'RE OR 
TO US NOW' 


WHAT APE YOU 

COMF1. A'" 'HD ABOI.T. 
ELLIS? YOU GOT 
A NICE PAT CHUNK 
OF THE D0U6H / 
HE SAVED.' A 


SO WHAT' WE'VE ONLY SUB- 
STITUTED CHEAP MATERIALS 
ON MORGAN ’S JOBS' HE 'LL 
TAKE THE RAP.' HE'S 
TRAPPED... TRAPPED ( WEM 1 L 
in A NEB OF C/RCUmK *EEF 
STAHTJAL EVIDENCE/ 


PAP. 

'that 


WHOLE 

DEAL? 

they'll 

NEVER 

^SUSPECT 

k us ! 




' WE HAVE.TOW HONOR < ' 
WE FIND THE DEPENDENT, 
DONALD MORGAN .GUILTY , 
\OF MANSLAUGHTER? A 


GENTLEMEN OF THE 
JURY.' HAVE YOU , 
REACHED A / 
. VERDICT? A 


YEP? THAT'S THE PICTURE, KIDDIES.' ELLIS, | 

BUCKLY, AND WAGNER HAVE BEEN TAKING THE 1 

HIGH GRADE CONSTRUCTION MATERIAL 
ORDERED BY MORGAN ON EVERY JOB HE S 
HANDLED AND SUBSTITUTING CHEAP. INFER !OR\ 


At THE OFFICES OF THE WAGNER, 
ELLIS, AND BUCKLY CONSTRUCTION 
COMPANY. „ 


YES.DONALDf YES ? THE WEB IS 
TIGHT? IT'S BEEN WOVEN WELL. 
YOU'RE DONE FOR... 


IT HAS 
NOTHING 
TO DO 
WITH 
MORGAN 

GENTLEMEN' 


WHY THE SUDDEN 
MEETING, WAGNER: 


TAKE HIM 
AWAY.' 


TOMORROW * WE’RE 


"when do we leave , 

WAGNER? > 


And so, the next day, a small four-seater 

TAKES OFF FROM THE AIRPORT JUST OUTSIDE THE 
aiTY-. Bo u rn, FC« LAJMX, OAPITQU&ta^ V^fttt 
I r AllitAVO I 7 uru ufhFvfqI 


FLYING DOWN ... IN THE 
COMPANY'S PRIVATE 
. PLANE f ^ 


ypOORMORGAN? HE ALWAYS’ 
'LOVED TO FLY WITH US? TOO L 
.BAD HE HAD TO MISS f 
k THIS TRIP f ~ 


DO YOU REMEMBER/ WHAT?J AND 
THAT BOLIVIAN WHY /THERE'S 
CONTRACT WE BID ) THAT'S ONLY 
ON? THE POWER / WORTH AXTNREE 
PL ANT AND ( FORT UNE?j OF US 

DAM? WELL... V A TO 

WE GOT IT? JkM SPLIT 


I'M INNOCENT 
I TELL YOU... 
INNOCENT? . 





The storm lashes at the air- 



The mountain- top looms up 

BEFORE THE PLANE* WAGNER 




Wagner peers out of the window f as the LIGHT- 
NING FLASHES ONCE MORE, HF SCREAMS... 


WHAT .HAPPENED 1 ? ) WE HIT 
SOME- 
THING.' 


WE’RE STILL RET WEEN 
THOSE TWO MOUNTAINS ' 
WE'RE JUST HANG !N6 A 
^ IN MID -AIR / 


BUT ...BUT WE \ 
DIDN'T CRASH.") 


WHAT? Y YOU’RE 
Jl RIGHT.' 


The shock throws the three men forward? for 

A MOMENT, THE TINY PLANE VIBRATES OBAZ'LY- 



Soon, the storm subsides' elus takes a 

FLASHLIGHT AND OPENS THE PLANE DOOR... 
W LOOK? THE PLANE ITTBF’be CAREFUL 
I CAUGHT ON THESE ^^LyOU'EV FALL. 
^ CABLES? | 


r IT'S SOME SORT OF A 
NETWORK ? V* GOING 
V to CLIMB down's 


From inside their plane, wagner 

ANO BUCKLY STARE INTO THE 
DARKNESS... 


WHAT... WHAT 
COULD HAVE 
HAPPENED 
TO HIM ? HE ... 
HE MUST HAVE 
FALLEN? . 


SCREAM OIOnY 
FADE AWAK'n 
was CUT SHORT? 
HE... HE SAW 
i SOMETHING ? 


tgood\ 
LORD A 


Bucket moves out over the cable network 
WAGNER HANGS RACK. A SENSATION OF TERROR 


AS DAWN BREAKS 0VER THE ANDES, WAGNER AND 
BUCKLY BEHOLD A STRANGE AND TERRIFYING SIGHT; 

- - the STRANGE 


CRAWLING DOWN HIS SPINE- 


THEIR TINY PUNE HANGS ENTWINED 
CABLE-NETWORK, HALFWAY BETWEEN THE SHEER 
SIDES OF TWO MO UNTAINS AND HIGH OVER THE 
VALLEY FLOORv-r /CDKIWF CAN CLIMB ( WAIT. 


KNOW 


C'MON, WAGNER ? YOU 
CAN’T STAY THERE 
TILL YOU STARVE' 


OH, MY LORD. 


TO SAFETY' \T REACHES /BUCKLY ? 
i THE MOUHTA/H l , 

\ SIDES. 


Ellis climbs from the tiny craft... onto the gable- 

LIKE STRUCTURE. . 


0 


NO, ELLI S f WAIT TILL 
DAYLIGHT 'you DONY 
EVEN KNOW HOW HI6H 
UP VIE ARE? 


But ELLIS DOES NOT LISTEN? HE SUDDENLY THE FLASHLIGHT- 
STARTS DOWN THE CABLE NETWORK? GLOW BLANKS OUT, AND THE 
SOON, ONLY THE GLOW OF HIS FLASH- NIGHT IS FILLED WITH A BLOOD- 
UGHT CAN BE SEEN... CURDLING SHRI EK 0* HORROR- 


ELLIS? COME BACK: 
YOU CRAZY FOOL ' 






THING DARTS DOWN THE NETWORK FROM 
N RIDGE? ITS EIGHT HUGE SPINY LEGS CARRY 
G SPEED? WAGNER SCREAMS... 

A A A Afi AAfiErc 


Wagner scampers back into the 

TRAPPED PLANE AND SLAMS THE 
DOOR ? FROM A WINDOW HE WATCHES 
AS THE GIANT CRAWLING THING 
REACHES BUCKLY... 


BUCKLY.' LOOK 
OUT' IT’S A 
GIANT SPIDER ' 


OH. LORD? IT... IT'S 

DEVOURING . 

V HIM ? 


BUCKLY'S HYSTERICAL SHRIEKS OF PAIN FINALLY 
SUBSIDE? THE HUGE SPIDER TURNS AND MOVES 
TOWARD THE PLANE... 


NOW ...HOW, IT... IT'S COMING 
. TO GET ME? l 


Back in the uniteo states , the 
WARDEN AND THE DOCTOR STARE 
DOWN AT DONALD MORGAN f HE 
SITS IN THE CORNER OF HIS CELL. 
MUTTERING- 


While high in the andes. 

MORGAN'S EX-BUSINESS ASSOC- 
IATE IS SUFFERING THE SAME FATE? 
HE, TOO, IS OUT OF HIS MIND,.. 


HEH, HEH' YEP? SO AFTER WAGNER, 
ELLIS AND BUCKLY TRAPPED 
MORGAN IN A WEB Of EVIDENCE, 
THEY WERE TRAPPED IN ONE 
THEMSELVES... A REAL WES , 
THAT IS? I SUPPOSE YOU'RE 
WONDERING IF A SPIDER LIKE 
THAT REALLY EXISTS? WELL- 
NEXT T\Ht. YOU SEE A LOCAL 
SPIDER, ASK IT IF IT EVER HEARO 
OF THE SOUTH AMERICAN 
MOUNTAIN CRAWLER? IT'LL 
PROB ABLY C URL UR ANO DIE , 
Iw. . AT THE MERE 

Mi NT /ON Of 

fl,4k iHP ITS n ame? 

Vl l 1 'BYE, NOW? 


EH ...EM ...EH.. 
SPIDER... EH., 
WilTINe...EH. 


HE'S BEYOND HOPE , 
WARDEN '.A COMPLETE 
MENTAL BREAKDOWN. * 


The giant spider crouches over the tiny plane 

...WAITING FOR ITS TERRIFIED OCCUPANT TO EMERGE? 
IT WAITS PATIENTLY... HOUR AFTER HOUR... 

WUrT7.TuTTRAPPED 'TRAPPED! 

,rs JtJST SITTING '"ERL. f 
WAITING FORME 





UNDOUBTEDLY THE ZANIEST 
m WORTH Of IDIOTIC 
NONSENSE YOU COULD EVER 
70 BUY I TRY IT ... 
FOR LAUOHSI 
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Ramsey squeezed the trigger and felt 
the pistol buck violently in his hand. 
The young native guide in front of 
him spun around and crashed head- 
long into the heavy foliage. 

"I don't need him any longer, ' 
Ramsey muttered as he slipped his 
gun back into its holster and stepped 
around the body sprawled beside the 
crude trail. “Now that he's revealed 
the hiding place of his peoples' treas- 
ure, I can go the rest of the way my- 
self. As soon as I crack open the tomb 
where these superstitious, savages 
buried their loot, a fortune in dia- 
monds and rubies is mine!" 

3 hours later ... 3 gruelling hours 
of incessant hacking through the 
matted underbrush . . . Ramsey stag- 
gered into a grassy clearing. Before 
him, rising grey and ominous as the 
auide had predicted, towered the 
mountain where the treasure of Mol- 
okko Island was hidden. A half-mil- 
lion dollars, intended as a sacrifice 
to primitive gods, was sealed up in 
those rocks! 

The fatigue of the long trek from 
the coast . . . the painful lunging over 
razor-backed ridges and through 
evilly-sucking swamps . . . was for- 
gotten by Ramsey in that moment of 
ecstasy. Here . . . somewhere along 
the base of this craggy mountain . 
was the secret entrance to a sacri- 
ficial chamber which housed a king's 
ransom! 

The sun had begun fading Vfhen 
Ramsey found the cryptic designs 
carved into the stone. A warning, the 







® © 

V $i ftU 


guide had whispered, that doom 
awaited anyone who dared invade 
the sanctity of the mountain! The only 
one who's perished because of that 
fool curse, Ramsey sneered, was the 
guide, himself! 

In a few minutes he had jammed a 
dozen sticks of dynamite into fissures 
beside the sealed entrance. From a 
distance, protected by a huge boul- 
der, Ramsey heard the shattering 
blast and saw tons of rock shower 
in every direction. When the dust had 
settled he raced toward the gating 
hole now revealed in the mountain's 
side . . . even from this distance he 
could see the glimmer of precious 
stones within the tomb. It was all 
his . . . 

A deep rumble made him stop in 
his tracks. The ground began to 
tremble wildly . . . far above the 
mountaintop was disintegrating be- 
fore his eyes! Flames leaped madly 
toward the clouds . . hissing black 
lava gushed torrentially down upon 
him . . . 

Before Ramsey, in his terror, could 
flee across tho grassy clearing, the 
searing liquid was upon him Like 
fiery tar it bubbled around his legs, 
searing the tortured skin and tearing 
it loose in raw shreds. Pain stabbed 
instantly through his body, from head 
to toe ... he felt” stifling heat filling his 
agonized lungs, choking his breath 
in his throat. 

The treasure ... a thought flickered 
through his brain as he felt himself 
dissolving in that blanketing sea of 
molten lava . . . buried in the side of a 
VOLCANIC MOUNTAIN! Dynamite 
. . . activated it . . . 

The scorching lava rolled on, and 
in its midst Ramsey's body turned 
molten hot . . . simmered and spit like 
meat broiled in a blast-furnace , . . 
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India. Most of them didn't go around 
\yway! They • went to the Isthmus of 
d on loot to the other side, and got a 
wailing for them. 

James Slay den 
Yonkers, N.Y. 

f/y Prospects" you wrote the! the gold 
•uni the Cape of Good Hope. This hardly 


Ail rignt, already: ou i » ............ 

want? 1 should know geography? Besides, my idiot editors 
should have caught the mistake! (So WE should know 
geography? -td.) fl know geography ! -Harvey Kurtz- 

wri u unKTr.m i 


man) WAR MONGER! 


Dear Crypt-Keeper, 

Probably you didn't think your honor stone* reamea 
their lone tentacles acton the Atlantic to scare characters 
like me over here in England May I take this opportunity 
to say that yours are the best horror and terror stones I've 
ever read. Let’s hope that your little ambassadors of honor 
{your magazines ) keep managing to trawl their ghastly 
way over here, it only to keep me screaming. 

, Alan Cresswelt 

London. England 


Blimey! E's orff is bloody rocker, by Jc 


My friends think so too, Mary" 


CRYPT 


CORNER 


So. now you know! So maybe my two idiot editors 
won't be commandeering large portions of my column 
any more to make some ridiculous announcement 
about E.C.'s latest money-grabbing effort! A couple 
of pages back, you probably saw the cover of the first 
issue of the most recent addition to the I*C. tr^h heap. 
"MAD," they call it! You'd be MAD if you BOUGHT 
it' Of all the nauseating things, this new mag is 
actually FUNNY .. . choke! How disgusting can one 
get? when 1 reluctantly agreed to tie myself up with 
this miserable outfit, and allowed my Tales from the 
Crypt to be published in the form of comic magazines, 

1 never in my goriest daymarcs dreamed that 1 would 
n any way associated with funny-type magazines. 
Imagine a "comic" being COMIC.! I But C.K.! There s 
a HORROR story in "MAD"! -ed J Who »!» «• 
Does V.K. tell it? Does O.W. tell it? DO 1 TELL IT? 
WHO TELLS IT? I Harvey Kumman tells it! -ed ) 
THERE! THAT'S WHAT 1 MEAN! What does that 
WAR MONGER know abour HORROR? Where 
does rOW, KA-BLAMM, WHOOSH Kurtzman come 
off writing horror stories? (But this is different, C.K.. 
This is a FUNNY horror story! Why. we nearly died, 
-ed ) NEARLY, eh? Drat the luck! And anyway, who 
ever heard of a FUNNY HORROR story? (But C.K.! 
YoTboi.hck Darts, 4r,w is! —ed. : THERE! THAT'S 
WHAT 1 MEAN! What does . . . WHO? 'Jack Davis, 
-ed.) JACK . . sob . . DAVIS? MY sob BOY? 

( There , there. C.K.! No tears ! -ed.) How how 
could he do this to me? > Simple! We offered him 
MONEY' —ed.) RUINING HIM . . . THATS 
WHAT YOU’RE DOING . . RUINING HIM’ 
DEAD BODIES AREN'T GOOD ENOUGH’ 
PICKLED WEREWOLF KNUCKLES AREN T 
GOOD ENOUGH? VAMPIRE GHOULASH 
(HUNGARIAN STYLE) ISN'T GOOD ENOUGH? 
You have td spoil him with MONEY? ( You do 
business your way . we'll do business our way! -ed ) 
I QUIT! (Now, how! The CONTRACT! Remember? 
-ed.) Hmmmph! (That's better! Now go on with 
your column! -ed.) Ah, yes! The column! Well, lets 

look at some mail * 1 


Dear Crypt-Keeper, 

I suppose by now you’ve discovered the mtstaee 
you made in Tales from the Crypt No. 30, and have 
received hundreds of corrective fetters. But in case you 
haven't, you said that the gold seekers sailed around 
the CaPe of Good Hope which is in Africa, when you 
obviously meant Cape Horn in South America. 

E. Kavanagh 
N. Bergen, N.J. 


...In your first story .. .1 found a big mistake It 
laid, "...yeller -hungry critters' d taken clipper ship! 
round the Cape o' Good Hope an beaten us ..." Ol 
course the fact that the Cape of Good Hope f «* 
•houldn't matter much, except that they would 


For any of you other grateful ingrates who .are looking 
for a way out, be advised that five by seven autographed 
photographic reproductions of V.K., O.W., and myself 
Still available ... and will be. for some time. So there s w 
rush! Mail your quarter in anytime! Few battered copies of 
Tales of Terror kicking around too. Likewise two bus! bub- 
scriptions . . . full year . . . six issues, . .six bits ■ J5c in 
coin of the realm t6 you unhep heaps! Sepd complaints, 
compliments, picture orders, T. of T. orders, subscription 
orders, tnd short orders ( make mine on rye. ) to. 

The Crypt-Keeper 

Room 706, Dept 32 
225 Lafayette St 
N Y.C. 12. N Y. 



This story is probably the most HORRIBLE, 
BLOOD- CURD UNO TALE YOU WILL EVER READ' IT 
CONCERNS TWO PROFESSIONAL GAMBLERS... BUS 
FORNEY AND LOU GREBtSf GAMBLERS ... BIS -TINE 
6 AMBLERS LIKE BUS AND LOU. . . APE IN A CLASS BY 
THEMSELVES' SAMSUNG IS THEIR L/FE.'tHE WAGER 
THE BET... IS THEIR BLOOD f BUT BUS EORNEY AND 
LOU CREBIS HATED EACH OTHER. ..HATED EACH OTHER 
LIKE POISON . . . 


V'YOU'BE bluff INS'. \ 
/ BUS' OKAY' YOU’RE \ 
ON.' SHALL WE DRAW? 
HIGH CARD WINS' THE / 
LOSER DIES.' the 
CHOKE OF METHOD / 
IS H/S.' / 


I MEAN THERE ISN'T ENOUGH 
ROOM IN THIS WHOLE 
WORLD FOR BOTH OPUS, \ 
LOU? AND I’M WILLIN' J 
TO GAMBLE TO SEE rf 
_ WHO LEAVES ITf J \ 


I’M NOT LEAVING, ^ 

Gusfso,eooo-BYE... 

BET ON YOUR HORSE- 


THERE ISN'T ENOUGH ROOM 
IN THIS TOWN FOR BOTH . 
LkOF USi LOU? 


’ READ OF THE STARK HORROR 
TWO MEN FOUND IN A GAME 0 



LOU FINGERED THE FAGE DOWN 
CAROS, RUNNING THROUGH THEM! 
THEN... HE SPUN ONE OVER... 


GUS SHUFFLEO THE CARDS AND 
SPREAD THEM OUT, FACE DOWN, 

ON THE TABLE... \ 

( GO AHEAD' Yf OKAYf l‘LL 
S PICK.' J ( PICK ...ER... 


IT'S A ) HERE’S THE 
BET' J DECK' SHUFFLE 
"EM l)Pf 1 


TOO ) WAIT A MINUTE ' 
WS.y I STILL DRAW.' 
[~Y THERE ARE THREE 
' ( ACES LEFT IN THAT 
V — DECK f ^ 


NO.' I GOT A SIMPLER 
METHOD ? GET YOUR - 

REVOLVER fx CHAL- 1 

LENOE YOU TO A 
GAME W RUSSIAN Mg? 
m ROULETTE.' 


OKAY, LOU f 
YOU'RE OH. 


GUS STARED DOWN AT THE CARDS FANNED OUT 
BEFORE HIM.' THE ODDS WERE SIXTEEN TO ONE 
AGAINST HIS PICKING ONE OF THE THREE REMAIN- 
ING ACES' HE SPUN _A CARD OVER... 


WHY, YOU LUCKY 


HEH.HEH' AGE. LOU' 
SHALL WE DRAW AGAIN 


GUS TOOK THE REVOLVER f M 
LIFTED The BARREL TO H'S 
TEMPLE 'THE ODDS WERE FIVE 
TO ONE... 


LOU TOOK THE SIX-SHOT REVOLVER 
AND TWIRLED THE CHAMBER... 


GUS TOOK HIS REVOLVER FROM 
THE DRAWER AND REMOVED aLl 
BUT ONE BULLET FROM ITS SIX 
CHAMBERS... 


THERE' SHE’S STOPPED IT RIGHT ' 
SPINNING.' NOW REMEM- ) GIVE 
BERT ONE AFTER THE < IT TO 
OTHER. ..TILL SHE ME... 

\ GOES OFF r , — ' p. 


WE GO IN SEQUENCE.. 
ALTERNATING.' I'LL J 
GO FIRST.' r-Y 


) OKAY WITH \ 
ME,ous'.I'LL\ 
SPIN THE 
CHAMBER .' ' 








A A DUD .' WHY, YOU DIRTY tt# .‘!X n . 
YOU KNEW IT ALL THE T/ME' THAT'S 
WHY YOU WANTED TO GO FIRST: YOU 
THOUGHT I’D CRAWL... yrrrTft 


WHAT? 

IT... IT 
DIDN'T 60 

OFF f. 


LOU LIFTED THE GUN AND STEELED HIMSELF 
FOR THE DEATH BLOW AS THE BULLET CAME 
CRASHING INTO HIS BRAIN j HE SQUEEZED 


IF you're / YOU justI 


YOU CAN’T TALK 


NAME 
l IT' 


don’t be AN 

IDIOT, LOU' YOU YOUR WAY OUT OF 
TWIRLED THE J THIS ONE.-GUS f 
CHAMBER.' \ NO MATTER WHEN 
HOW DID I J IT CAME UP, YOU 
KNOW IT \ HAD A SURE y”' 
WOUL D COME h—y THIRD ' ! 


ino VM AN Y 6 
HONEST \ I 
■f GAMBLER OR I'D K 
NEVER HAVE FOUND 
.OUT/&IX1 I NEVER^ 
WELSH WHEN I /■ 
. LOSE ' U ■ 


i TO A FINISH? 


' TO A - 
FINISH. 


OFAY, YOU - 
CRUM f YOU’RE 

\\ONf r\ 


NOBODY GALLS 5 US FORNEY A 
CHEAT' CREBtS.l CHALLENGE 

rbu ro * SAME OF «- 

Jr GHOP-PQKERj)\ 


f! CALL YOUP doctor: 
ILL GET mine: r 



THEN.FIENOS. BEGAN THE MOST 
HORRIBLE CARD GAME IN THE 
HISTORY OF HODERH GAMBLING f 
you've heard of STRIP poker? 
WELL, CHOP POKER IS ALMOST 
LIKE THAT i ONLY INSTEAD OF 
LOSING AN ARTICLE OF CLOTHING 
... YOU LOSE A LIMB CHOP POKER 
HAD BEEN PLAYED BEFORE. . . IT 
WAS TOLD. . . BUT ONLY ONE HAND 
AT A TIME.' NEVER. ..TO A - 
trtAIICU, M 


I GOT THREE ) SORRY, GUS.' 
TENS, LOU.' pA THREE 
jar LADIES / 


They sat at the green felt- 
COVEREO TABLE BENEATH THE 
^GLARING LAMPfTHE MEAT 
CLEAVER SPARKLED BETWEEN 
;them' gus oealt the cards., 
"i'll f a k e77tll m 

TW0 - f S three.'-- 


Lou PICKED UP THE CLEAVER AND STOOD OVER 
GUS... I r 


JUS STRETCHED OUT HIS HAND/ HIS PERSON AL 
JOCTOR MOVED FORWARD WTO THE LIGHT ! LOU RAISED 1 
r HE CLEAVER AND BROUGHT IT DOWN,.. 


WHICH ONE, GUS ■ 


THE PINKY... CHOKE. 
LOU ? _ . 


**RRR. 


W/ 


Jr WAS tig E A FIENDISH DUEL!' THE DOCTORS WERE 
‘HE SECONDS' TIME WAS TAKEN OUT WHILE GUS - S 
(ECONO SERVICED «•♦»/ THE BANDAGE WAS BLOTCHED 
itO WHEN THEY - ' 


[ LOU DEALT THE CAR DS.' T HEY PISCAROEQ... T HEN. 


I GOT TWO PAIR, 


MY GAME, LOU' " 1 
THREE FOURS' 


GUS. KING ’3 AND 
fc SIKES' . — ^ 


BEGAN AGAIN. 


YOUR DEAL, LOI 



IS GOOD HANO? Lou STRETCHED OUT HIS LEFT HAND? GUS TOOK 


GUS PICKED UP THE CLEAVER IN 
LOU'S SECOND MOVED INTO THE LAMPLIGHT. 


CAREFUL 


THE... THE 
/VMT...GUS! 


<UU>J N N e 


Hem, HEM? YEP, KIDDIES? THAT'S HOW THE GAME WAS 
PLAYED? IT CONTINUED ON LIKE THAT ...FAR INTO 
THE NIGHT ? AS EACH HAND WAS PLAYED AND WON- 


Again time was taken out while lou's second 
SERVICED HIM f SOON, THE CARDS WERE SHUF FLED 
ONCE MORE-. I 

F LET'S GO, GUS ? ( GUT t '\ M, ■ 
ate. YOU DEAL? V LOU? 


0°OO oWw 


GO AHEAD? it's 
YOUR HOVE? 5 


Bl!T LOU AND GUS NEVER DID 
PLAY CHOP POKED TO A 
pmSH? OH, Yes? THEY PLAYED 
ALL NIGHT AND INTO THE NEXT 
DAY? BUT THEY HAD TO QUIT 
TOWARDS EVENING f SEEMS THAT 

NEITHER OF THEM COULD 
DEAL THE CARDS? 




THE 


For a moment, the crowd under the big-top 

SAT DEATHLY SILENT f THEN, FROM THE BANDSTAND, 
A DRUM BEGAN TO ROLL... ITS OMINOUS STACCATO 
OF ANTICIPATION GROWING LOUOER AND LOUDER ' 
IN THE CENTER OF THE RING, THE HUGE ELEPHANT 
LIFTED A MASSIVE FORELEG ? THE SCANTILY CLAD 
WOMAN RECLINED ON THE TANBARK FLOOR? THE' 
ELEPHANT TRAINER BAR KED ORDE R S? THE RING- 
MASTER ANNOUNCED. 


AND NOW, LADi£SAND S 

GENTLEMEN... FOR THE MOST 1 
DEATH- DEFY/N& FEAT EVER J 
PRESENTED UNDER THE D/0 \ 

< „ TOP . x . 





T HE GIRL STARED UP AT THE HUGE HOOF? 
IT WAS DIRECTLY OVER HER FACE? THE 
TRAINER BARKED AN OROER''THE GOLIATH ‘ 
LOWERED ITS UPRAISED FORELEGfTHE DRUM- 
ROLL THUNDERED...^ 


The WOMAN WfilGGLEO UNDER THE MAMMOTH UPRAISED FOOT 
OF THE ELEPHANT? THE TRAINER SHOUTED ABOVE THE ORUM- 
ROLL'S RISING CRESCENDO? THE ELEPHANT TRUMPETED... 
CURLING .ITS TRUNK. ■■ r 

I £?oh 7 Thousand pounds . . acts qno AH ' - 

GENTLEMEN* ONE SUP. AND IT M.fcANS 
CERTAIN DEATH' WATCH i 


The trainer and the girl 

BOWED AGAIN and AGAIN? TH' 
'CROWD CHEERED... 


THE ELEPHANT HOOF TOUCHED THE 
WOMAN'S NOSE' A CYMBAL CRASHED. 


The elephant act was over ? the 

CIRCUS BAND STRUCK UP A HAPPY 
MARCH, AND THE CLOWNS SWEPT 
OUT ACROSS THE ARENA ? THE 
TRAINER AND THE GIRL DISAP- 
PEARED THROUGH THE EXIT- WAY. ■■ 


r EMMA WAS GOOD\x~H AVE^P 1- 
TONIGHT, MILO? HER { THAI NED HER 
FOOT WAS STEADY/) WELL, RENE' 
didn't YOU 

|W ' /■' Jfc r V THINK THEY 

V , J§ APPLAUDED 

f MORE 
I USUAL. TO j 

\ m J. 


The INSIDE OF THE TRAILER WAS CROWDED AND 
MESSY ? COLORFUL COSTUMES LAY STREWN ABOUT ? 
BOOKS ANO MAGAZINES SPRAWLED ON EVERY 
lA VAIL able s ur/ 

1 riinr TriTunur f iu AT TnNWh 


' NOT TONIGHT f NOT TONIGHT / 
THAT 'S ALL X HEAR f WELL. , 
I'M NOT STAYING AROUND t 
NIGHT AFTER NIGHT... NOT IN 
THIS DUMP? ||r , — ^ 


I'M NOT I 
/ STOPPING TOO 
FROM GOING , 
INTO TOWN, RENE 1 


NOT TONIGHT, 
RENE? I'M 
T/RED... 



The woman slipped uut or 
SCANTY COSTUME AND INTO 
STREET-DRESS. . . £55?® 


Oh, NO/ NOT THAT 


OKAY. rene'TTRene 


SLAMMED THE DOOR OF 
'THE TRAILER IN ANGER AS SHE 
'LEFT' FROM BEYOND, IN THE 
I SHADOWS, A FIGURE WATCHED HER 
'ENTER THE CAR... fMrrY]| 


easy, big boy 1 ( 

YOU’RE STUCK / 
with i'd 4 
NEVER GIVE l 
YOU A DIVORCE i- 
WITHOUT a EIGHTY 
it'd cost you $ 
PLENTY. . . Y 


OKAY/ i 
WE’VE BEEN / 
ALL THROUGH ■ 
THIS BEFORE' 


[a HECK OF a MARRIAGE 


. / THEN 4 

\OURS ISf X MIGHT AS WELlfiDIVORCE 
BE MARRIED TO YOUR ME, < 

ELEPHANT/ /[\*ENE f 


[AS SOON ASRENE’D DRIVEN OFF, THE' FIGURE 
(MOVED OUT OF THE SHADOWS' IT WAS A WOMAN Y 
L£il E .£4£ T£0 r QWARO MILO’S TRAILER ... _ 


THEN CL S~ %J£_ EACn 0rhEfi FOR * MOMENTS! 

'oIo’you TELL 
HER?ABOUT US/ 


LEETA / DARLING . 


NO/ IT'S NO USE/SHED NEVER 
GIVE ME A DIVORCE / I KNOW ' 
WE'LL HAVE TO RUN AWAY. A 


NO / EMMA 


DARLING f DON'T YOU SEE 
HOW EASY IT COULD BE? 


WOULD NOT SUP/ 
* SHE'S WELL 
TRAINED/ SHE 
WOULD NOT PUT * 
HER FOOT DOWN 
UNTIL L SIGNALED 

HER... . 


WHAT. WHAT IF THERE 
WERE A TERR/BLE 'ACCIDENr<> 
WHAT IF RENE WERE KILLED? J 


f LEETA / 
/ WHAT 
•ARE YOU 
SAYING? 




YOU COULD TRAiN 
ANOTHER. MY DARLING - 
NEW WIFE... NEW _ 
ELEPHANT... A M 

[whole new life Mk 
L FOR YOU... 


I'D HAVE TO 
HAVE HER 
SHOT.' C 


EXACTLY. MY K 
DARLINCf AND NO J 
ONE WOULD EVER 
KNOW.' YOU COULD 
ACT SHOCKED 
BLAME IT ON EMU A. 

CLAIM THAT SHE 
DISOBEYED YOU- . 


IT.. IT WOULD 
BE MURDER . 
LEETA t 


DON'T • 
'KNOW.' I 
JUST 
DON'T 
KNOW... 


Leeta smiled' she pursed her lips. 
1 HER HA ND through MILO'S HAIR-.. __ 
OF COURSE , MY DARLINCf TILL 
J-Z. TOMORROW NIGHT'S PERFORM- 
WJESi, ANGEfx* IT DOESN’T HAPPEN i 

vZ&L -*>V. THEN . . ■ fl 


LEETA'SfYES BURNED^ HER FACEJIARKENEP ■■■ 
IrfTHAT. OR ME, MILO' I'M NOT^^VE meT^N 
CUT OUT FOR THIS... THIS SECRET - /CHANCE TO THINK 
MEETING NONSENSE.' I WANT LIT OVER, LEETA 
you... ALL THE TIME.. OR S PLEASE f / 


LEETA. f 
BABY... 


The next evening, milo and stood in m 

ENtRMOE.WA* TO TEE BIG-TOP. AWAITiNG THEIB 
CUE-MU3ICf.EMMA TRUMPETED SOFTLY. SHE SEEMED 

TO -LS^rtlAT .SO METHING WAS WRONj^ 

THERE. THERE, GIRL?' EMMA C SHE’S I ALL RIGHT... I 

SEEMS NERVOU S TONIGH T, ? C'MON '. THERE S OUR I 

w milo f CUE 


The fanfare silenced the crowd'the ring- 

master INTRODUCED THE ACT AS THE SPOT- LIGHT 

SWUNG TO THE BOWING .. PERfORMERS... ^ I 

AND NOW... M/LO...yut GREATEST ELEPHANT 
TRAINER IN THE WORLD .. AND HIS WONDER- 
ELEPHANT, EMMA... ASSiSTEO BY THAT DEATH- 
' BEAUTY... RENE... \m 


DEFYING 




ORDER AND 


As THE CYMBOL CRASHED, MILO 0 
SHOUTED AT EMMA 'RENE SCREAMED? ' 


,Th£ SCREAM CAME TOO LATE ? ^ 

EMMA WAS WELL-TRAINED AND 

'responded IMMEDIATELY ? MILO 

WATCHED IN HORROR AS EIGHT 
THOUSAND POUNDS DESCENOED j 
ON RENT’ S FEAR-TWISTE D FACE... ; 
^nfXS JS ~LOM '"* 

Al V OUT? 


Fora moment, emma's gigantic 
HOOF TOUCHED RENE'S WHITE FACE', 
THE DRUM ROLL HEACHED ITS H 
CRESCENDO... 


LOUD. 


.Emma trumpeted shrilly' she reared dp.,.snorting? 
FOR A MOMENT, THE STUNNED AUDIENCE WAS SHOCKED^ 
BY THE 60RY SIGHT? THEN SOMEONE 3riRlEKED.„f7 
PANDEMONIUM BROKE LO OSE f Ml LO HOLLERED 
LHORSElY 


Two GUARDS RUSHED FORWARD? THEY FIRED AT THE A 
RED-EYED PACHYDERM EMPTYING THEIR SUNS INTO < 
HER TOUGH HIDE? THE CROWD SCREAMED AND SHOUTED,) 
THE EXITS... <1 


AS IT BROKE FOR 


some: Boot DO 

SO Art THitiS* 

EMMA’S SONS 
MAO f 


ThE DRUM BEGAN ITS ANXIOUS ROLL ONCE MORE? t I HE THUNDER OF THE ROLLING DRUM GREW LOUDER 
MilO j BARKED AN ORDER AND EMMA LIFTED HER FOOT?/ AND LOUDER? EMMA'S HOOF HUNG MENACINGLY ABOVE £ 


RENE GOT DOWN ON THE RING FLOOR AND WRIGGLED J RENT'S WHITE FACE? MILO BARKED 
BELOW IT... — - y- — P THE HUGE FOOT LOWERED SLOWLY.. 



They leo mho to the exit- way' he i 
SOBBING SOFTLY.' BUT THAT NIGHT ...FAR 
THE CIRCUS GROUNDS ...HE AND LEETA L< 

T OGETHER ... 

Ar WAS SO SIM PL E . /I TOLD you,i 
l DARLING ' SO SIMPLE' 1 l TOLD YOU 
V _ V WOULD BE' 


Emma swayed and toppled over on her sid t . DEAD? 

THE CIRCUS BAND BLARED IN DISCORD, ATTEMPTING TO 
RESTORE ORDER.'THE RING-MASTER RUSHED TO MILO AS 
HE STARED DOWN AT RENE’S CRUSHED REMAINS IN UTTgg- 
revulsion. . • 

Y>**>*\ ********* FT LOOK AT HER.MILO.y SOB... 

/ L IT... it’s HORRIBLE' IRENE.' 


>It didn't take long for mi lo to 
[train a new elephant to take 
iemma'S place ? within a year 
[the ACT WAS AGAIN THRILLING 
AUDIENCES ::> ^>* I .' ,> <«J^ 
‘jr^AiVZ^wiTH HIS WONDER- ) 
' ELEPHANT, BESSIE... ASSISTED) 
by that DEATH -DEFYING vl 
. REA UTY. ..LEETA' TM 


FROM NOW ON . 
IT'S SMOOTH 
, SAILING FOR 
-j US, MILO? J 


Milo WAS FREE NOW . FREE OF I 

RENE FOREVER f HE AND LEETA I 
M ADE PLANS- 

'^Pll WAIT A FEW JAND I'LL 

MONTHS... JUST TO / BEGIN 
MAKE IT LOOK GOOD... ^TRAINING 
AND THEN WE'LL BE J ANOTHER 
MARRIED' ) ELEPHANT 1 


The circus returned to the town where the s 

HORRIBLE ‘ACCIDENT* HAD HAPPENED ONE YEAR C* 

\ PREVIOUSLY? THE NIGHT OF THE OPENING PER- k 
FQRMANCE, MILO AND LE ETA STOOD BESIDE BESS IE, 
AWAITING THEIR CUE^/' l^LL BEGLA D WHEn/dOnT 
WEEK IS OVER AND {THINK 

W£ LEAVE THIS BFRG'jABOUT 

ren£ is buried F it. 

HERE - AND MMA...J DARLING' 


The cue fanfare blared?the spot-light swung 
to the entrance-way to pick them up ? a dista nt 

SHRILL,TRUMPETI NG SOUNDED...^ 1— ' 1 \ 

STEADY, BESSIE, f GASP ? THAT WASN'T 
BABY' DfSSIE. mto' m 





The low rumbling that echoed 

INTO THE NIGHT DID NOT COME FROM 
THE BAND-CTAMO* A CLOWN DARTED 

across t:i- arcta.ascreaming... _ 


'tmof 

* WHAT 4 


EMMA... AND RENE! 


It WAS TOO LATE FOR MILO TO MOVE... TOO LATE 
TO RUN* THE THING WAS UPON HIM ...LIFTING HIM 
IN IT3 FOUL- SMELLING DECOMPOSING TRUNKfLEETA 
.WAS CAUGHT BENEATH ONE OF ITS HUGE ROTTED I 
HOOFS. . - i r-- _ * 


It lumbered toward the horrified trainer and 

HIS NEW WIFE... THE THING J3N ITS HEAD POINTING 
WILDLY ... _ -t-r r 


aaaa a a a a a 


Milo was FLUNG TO the TAN- 
BARN WITH THE FORGE OF A 
TWENTY- STORY FALLf LEETA 
WAS CRUSHED ft*? 


THENrASTHE SCREAMS SUB- 
SIDED AND DEATH CAME TO MILO 
AND LEETA, THE HUGE THING AND 
THE HUMAN-THING UPON IT ft 
SEEMED TO JUST FALL AWAY VJ 
INTO A PILE OF PUTRESCENT “ 
SLIME... --/— I 


PEANUTS... POPCORN... PUTRES- 
CENT SLIME f HEY, LADY' BUY 
TER BRAT A BAG OF PUTRES- 
CENT SLIME? HEE.HEtf YEP f 
THAT'S M'TALEiKIDDiES '. RENE i 
AND EMMA GOT THEIR REVENGE, 
AND MILO AND LEETA GOT THEIRS. 

# TOO f BY THE WAT * I'm 

\\ VSELLING COTTON - 

CANDY f GOT A / 
WHOLE TRUNK- * 
B KW FULf HEE.HEEf 

t. WHAT ROTTEN- • 
■PjSE/ m TASTING STUFF.' 
jal):' /^B'BrE.NOW!’ WE'LL 

all see you 
N£xr |N THE < 
VAULT-KEEPER'S 
MAG, THE VAULT 
C OF HORROR.'' 


It BURST THROUGH THE EXIT-WAY ACROSS THE TANBARK FLOOR* IT 
TRUMPETED SHRILLY .F THE STENCH FILLED THE BIG-TOP* ITS ROTTING 
HIDE FELL AWAY IN SLIMY CLODS AS IT MOVED* HERE AND THERE, 
WHITENED BONES PROTRUDED THROUGH ITS MAGGOT-COVERED FLESH* 
PERCHED ON THE REMAINS OF ITS HEAD SAJJ’HE DECAYED FIGURE 
_ OF A WOMAN, URGING IT ON..., 


I 


NOW YOU CAN FLY A REAL 




MAIL THIS COUPON NOW! 


jinx 

Guaranteed 


jmim 

to give you 

F unbilled Flights l 


JETEX JAVELIN E-? KUSH! 

400 Madison Ave., New York 17, N. Y. 

Please rush the JETEX JAVELIN and JETEX #50 jet 
engine. I will pay postman only *1.98 plus C.O.D. chargee 


You'll thrill and ama'te your friends, be the envy of your 
neighborhood with .hi,’ real JET airplane. The JETEX 
JAVELIN is a colorful, sleek-looking 14 .nehes of greased 
lightning. It will fly 1,000 feet! Go at a scale speed of 
bOO miles per hour! It takes off under its own power, 
loops, circles, stunts and then goes into a long glide and 
comes to a beautiful landing. 

The JETEX JAVELIN is a cinch to build. Comes com- 
plete with the famous JETEX #50 jet engine and all parts 
already cut out. Nothing more to buy! Just follow the 
easy instructions, glue the parts together and you're 
ready for thrills! This amating jet airplane uses the mod- 
stressed skin construction which gives more strength 
durability for its weight than any other type of cofi- 
With ordinary care, it will make hundreds .of 
fun filled flights. 

It's fun to assemble, thrilling to fly. So don f 
delay— SEND NO MONEY— rush your order 
today to be sure of prompt delivery. 



as dlblV and Tired as I was 

II 1 11 f CHICKEN-CH'ESTED 
||b||| SPINOLE-ARMED SI 

HI HI V NARROW-SHOULDERED I 

IV IV V short-winded f 

If IV I WEAK, HALF- ALIVE 9 

I I I 1 I JEERED, BULLIED | 

Then do as I did... 

MAIL THE COUPON BELOW 


( There's that ^ 
Uklnnyjcirecnstvi 
ROGER, let's 
fpass him by! J 


I gained 53 lbs. of mighty muscle 


I added 6% inches to my CHEST 
3 inches to each ARM 

And the rest in proportion — 

ALL IN A FEW SHORT WEEKS 
by using the JOWETT SYSTEM 
for building Real HE-MEN 


Come on, PAL, Now YOU give me 
4 rj pleasant Minutes a Day 
* v in your own home ... and I’ll 
'give YOU a NEW HE-MAN BODY 
for your OLD SKELETON FRAME. 

soys GEORGE F. JOWETT jg&di 
V or Id's Greatest Builder of HE-MEN £ 

NO! JtMsi 


112 lb. 

6 ft. 

weakling 
LOOK j 
AT HIM | 
NOW! I 


MIGHTY MUSCLE . 


FREE! 

if you mail 
coupon NOW 


Develop YOUR 520 MUSCLES 
Gain Pounds, INCHES, FAST ! J 


This may be Your LAST 
chance to GET AMAZING 

NATIONAL EMERGENCY OFFER 


both FREE! 

Photo Book of S TRONG MEN ] 


2. MUSCLE METER I DEPT.EN-27 


Millions 

have been sold for 




." ENCLOSED 
HANDLING (No 


ADDRESS 





